FIRST POEMS

Oh, Goddess, lack I, remembrance,
Read and enjoy in presence,

The read like unread .in obsence,
Now shake to hold encumbrance.

Search I, the matter to you, hear,
Invain effort for last years,
With your patron, council here,
Hear my prayer, to evade fean

To reach its, height in life,
Give us the light to ripe.

THEY- DEAR FRIENDS

Gone, gone, gone, the very think,

Gone, find not again the wing,

Higher and higher up they go,

Me think, down down they come still slow,.

No humour nor wit I heard,
Nor smooth nor consol bound,
Laugh, laugh they, blindly bind,
Rough and rugged in their deed.

Alter not I, bell nor music,
Mind bids organs blow, no logic.